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	Ferriswheelshipping AU Oneshots

"Who summons me?" A slender woman demanded with a surprisingly strong voice. It was soft and lovely, but held an underlying firmness. She wore a floor length black dress that hung on her curves nicely before flowing toward the ground. Brown curls reached midway down her back, covering the open back of her dress. Bright blue eyes feigned innocence, though the creature in front was anything but.

"Natural Harmonia Gropius" The man said with a slight waver. His light green eyes were wide with disbelief; he had not believed this sort of thing possible, nor had he anticipated that they would take a beautiful form.

"Natural" the demon rolled his name sensually off her tongue. She took a step forward, which made him take a step back out of reflex. She stopped then, looking above her to find a circular prison painted on it. Despite her being unable to move forward, it seemed somehow like he was the one trapped. "Why did you summon me?" Her voice asked him seriously, devoid of any earlier playfulness.

"I want to make a deal" he answered, more confidently than last time. She let out a laugh at this from within her trap.

"You want to make a deal?" She said, a lilt in her voice. "I don't know what textbook you snatched this _pathetic _recipe from, but this is not how deals are done" She tilted her head to the side eyeing him curiously. The room began quaking, Natural losing his balance in the process. A great fissure ran through the protection circle, splitting it in two. The woman, now freed, approached Natural, placing a black studded heel on his chest. "I could kill you right now. Easily" she mused. "You're in way over your head, kid"

His eyes were wide, and his skin grew a few shades paler. This creature meant business, and he was scared shitless, yet strangely excited. "My soul is yours" he frantically uttered. "If you help me"

She let out another laugh, removing her foot from his chest. "Soul is standard payment, baby" He shivered at the intimate, yet mocking way she said the last word. He got up, towering over her when at his full height. "Somebody's done their homework. No contract, unless you've got something to sweeten the deal, however"

"I-" He stopped abruptly, unable to think of anything that demon could possibly want. Her face turned to a mask of fake disappointment.

"What? No better offers?" She asked, crossing her arms under her chest, accentuating her cleavage. "Damn. Then I'll be going" she raised her hand as if to snap it.

"Wait!" Natural pleaded, stopping her from snapping away. "I'll give you _anything_"

"Anything?" Her soft voice sang with intrigue. "That's a heavy price to pay" A pause fell between them, their eyes locked on each other's the entire time. "I'm listening"

"Power" the man replied. "I want enough of it to fulfill my goals" She approached him, her arm travelling up his body sensuously before locking on his collar and pulling him to her. She kissed him passionately, and the feeling of fire spread on his lips, making them ache. She let go of him, completely unfazed. Unconsciously, he placed a hand to them afterwards, but found them a piercing cold.

"Deal" she breathed. "Though if we're going to be working together, I'm going to call you N" she stated matter-of-factly. She raised her hand then, and he was pushed to his knees by an unseen force. His muscles grew tight and he was unable to move them. "It was fun playing with you" she said, looking down on him. Leaning forward, she whispered in his ear, "I like you better beneath me", before disappearing, the faint smell of sulfur in the air.

* * *

><p>Small oneshot because I was bored and inspired.<p> 


End file.
